THE LADY AND THE UNICORN      23
laughter. In the moonlight the garden opened
like a fiower5 disclosing its petals of light one by
one? until it had opened quite and shown its dark
heart to the moon and the moon had turned it
pale. Rosa met Robert secretly in the garden, and
with each other they were quiet and a little mys-
teriouSj and she filled him with a lighted happi-
ness, as if he were the garden and she were the
moon-